PALTER    DE    LA    MARE
obscene.    It Is meant to shock, and It succeeds-
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but what is this counterfeit Mr. Bloom?

It may be that I do wrong to criticize A
Recluse^ for as yet It has been published only
In Lady Cynthia Asqulth's Ghost Book of 1026.
I pass therefore the more readily to Miss
Jemima^ which, though it is the slightest of
all these tales, is definitely in the first rank. I
have detached It from the collection of chil-
dren's stories called Broomsticks where It is
placed, because, though It too certainly is a
children's story, the author here believes every
word he writes. It is a story told to a little
girl called Susan by her granny, and the
relation between this happily assorted pair
contributes an exquisitely domestic charm to
what is really a narrative of spiritual danger.
When Susan's granny was a little girl she was
very nearly lured beyond the boundary we
are forbidden to pass; only the merest chance
saved her, a single tiny peep, coming just not
too late, Into the true nature of the lovely being
who wanted her.

Miss Jemima is so delightful a thing, so
essentially fine and true, that to mention Susan's
two 'exacalys' and her one 'quincidence' as
having aroused a momentary uneasiness goes
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